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Tbe mojl lamentable Trage dte 

Tmu Haile Rome, vittorious in thy mournining weeds* 
Loe as the barke that hath difehargd his fraught, 

Rctarncs with precious lading to the bay, 

From whence at firft (he wayed her anchorage: 

Coimneth Andronicus bound with Lawrell bowc% 

To rcfalutc his country with his teares, 

Teares of trueioy for his returnc to Rome, 

Thou gyeat defender of this Capitoll, 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend. 
Romaines,offiueand twenty valiant fonnes, 

Halfc of (he number that kihg Priam had. 

Behold the poore remaines aliue and dead ! 

T hefe that luruiue, let Rome reward with louc : 

The fe that I bring vnto their iateft home, 

With burjall amongft their aunceftors* 

Heerc Gothcshaue giuenraeleaueto (heath my fword, 
Titni vnkindc, and carcles of thine qwnc, 

Why fufferft thou thy fonnes vnburied yet. 

To houcr on the dreadfull (horcof Stix? 

Make way to lay them by their bretheren. 


They open the Tombe. - 

There greete in filence as the dead arc wont, 

And fleepe in peace, flaine in yotir Countries warres : 

O facred receptacle of my icyes, 

Sweet Cell of v ertue and Nobilitic, 

How many fonnes ofmine haft thou in ftore, 

T hat thou wilt neucr render to me more ? 

Lucius. Giue ys the proudeft prifener ofthc Gothcs, 1 
That we may hew hislimbes, and on a pile 
Ad manusfratrum 9 Cacri[icchisfle(h • 

Before this earchyprifon of their bones* 

That fo the fhadowes be not vnapeafd. 

Nor wc diftur bd wifch prodigies on earth. 

Ti tus . 
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of tytus Androrticus. 

r Titus. Igiuehirtryou,thenoblcSthatfuruiiief, : 
The cldeft fonne of his diflreffed Quecne. 

Tamo.S tay Romaine brethren, gracious conquered 
Victorious Titus? rue the teares I (hed, 

" ^ mother stearcs in paftion for her fonne t 

And ifthy fonnes were euer deere to thee. 

Oh thinkc my fonnc A to be as deere to mce. 

Sufficcth not that we are brough t to Rome 
To bcautifie thy triumphs,andreturne 
Captiuc to thee,and to thy Romaine yoake* 

Butmuft my fonnes bcflaughtercd in theftreetc*, 

For valiant doings in their Countries caufe ? 

O if to fight for king and common wcale, 

Were piety in thine, it is in thefe : 

Andronicus ftainenot thy tombe with blood. 

Wilt thou draw neerc the nature of the Gods i 
Draw neere them then in being mercifull . 
Sweetmercy isNobilniestruebadge, 

Thrice noble Thus (pare my firft borne fonne. 

Titus . Patient your felfe Madam, and pardon roe. 
Thefe are theirbrethren, whome you Gothes beheld 
A liue and dead, and for their bretkeren flaine, 
Religioufly they askc a facrifice : 

To this your fonne is markt anddiehemuft, 

T'appeafe their groning fhadov'es that are gone, 
r Lucius ♦ Away with him and make a fire ftraight, 
And with our fwords vpon a pilcofcvood. 

Let’s hew his limbes till they be deanc confumde 1 . 

Exit Titus founts with A/arbus. 

Tam or a. Ocruell irreligious piety* 

Chiron . Was cuer Scythia halfe fo barbarous-? 
r Letne. Oppofe tut Scythia to ambitious Rome* 
Alar bus go.es to reft, and we funahie, 

♦v To tremble vnder Tr/mhrea.tninglcokc. 


Then 


